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FIRES 


THE DANCING ^EAl 

WHEN,we*Were diildihg Skua Light*— 
Thelirst men w^d hadlived a night 
Upon that deep-fca Isle— 

As soon*as chisektruched the*stone» 
^■he friendly seals v^uld codtie ashore*; 
Atfd sit and watch us allTthe while, 

As though they’d not seen men before' 
^nd so, poor beasts, Jiad never knoWn 
Men had the h^rrto do them harm. 
They’d litfft cause to feel alarm 
JVith us, for we were gtafl to find 
•Someifriendlines^ injLfcat strange sea; 
Oijly too pleased to Jet them^be 
And sit as Iqpg as t^y’d Swuind 
To watch us: for their eytes were find 
J.iJce.woitien’s %fes, it seemed to me. 



THE DANCING SEAL 

' \ ' . ‘ 

Scr, \our on hour, they lat: I think 

They to hear the chisels’ clink.: ^ 
And when the boy sang loud and clears 
They scrambled closet in^to hear^ 

And if he whistled sweet*and shrill, 

The qvfcer beasts shuffled'nearer still: '■ 
’But every sleek and sheeny skin 
Was mad to hear his violin. 

, 

(t 

When, work a,'! ov^r for the day. 

He’d take his fiddle doi^ and pfay 
His merry tunes beside the s^a, 

Their eyes grew brighter and more bright 
^ And burned and twinkled merr^'y: 

And as I watthed them onqr still night. 
And sa^ their eager sparkling eyes, 

I felt tfiose lively seals w^uld rfsfc 
Some shiny night efie he cou^d know, 
And’Safice about him, hedi and toe. 

Unto %he fid/le’s heady»^iKne. 

. ' . ' 

• And ki the rising -ci the' moon, 

.Hai-uaft, I took my stand before 
A young seal lying on the shore; 

And called on her to dSnCtyvith me, 

And it seemed hardly strange wnen she 
Stood up before suddenly. 

And shed her black i.nd sheepy skin y 
And smiled, all ejager to begin . . . 

And I wis daqokig, heel and toe, 

*Vvrth a young maiden white as snow, 
Unto a crazy violin. 
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•THE DAiTCINp SEAL 

Wf ‘danced beneatR the dancing mocjw 
AlljjigJit, beside the dancing sea, • / 
Wjtii tripping toes and skipping feels : 
And all about us fri^Sly seals* 

Like Christian fofic were dancing reels 
ijnto the fiddle’ssendless tune • • 

That kept on spinning merrily 
As thoagh^it never meant to stop. 

•Hind never one? iSe s»ow-white maid 
•A moment^tayeh 
To take } breath, ^ * 

Though I wai fit to drop : 

And while <hose wild eyes challenged me, 
I knew as well as well could be 
Vmust keep^t^ with that young girl, 
Though we should dance to death. 

Thef> with a sjirr • 

Tflb fiddle brok^: 

The moon went : 

JThe sea stopped degd: 

Aad, in a twinkling, aTl rout 
Of dancing folk had fled . . . 

^And in the chill bleak dawn I Vok^ 
T?pon^he nak^ifostk, alone. 

They’ve brought me faj#rom Skua Isle. 

, I laugh to think they do not know 
That as, all dayj'l cTiip the stone, 

Among my fellows Rere it^^d, * 

I smell the sea-wrac^ on the shoro*. . . 

> Arid, seedier snaftvy-tossing hand. 
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THE DANCI^IG SEAL ' 


neet again her mefty smile . . . 
And oteam I’m dancing all the whil^, 
I’m danbiwg ever, heel and toe, 

With a seal-*naiden, w^ite as snovi% 

On that moonshiny Island-strand, 

For evqr and for evermora. 
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THE SLAG 


AMC)NG»Dle&k hills of iqqjindefl slag they walked, 
’N5ath sullea evening skies that^seen^d to sa| 
C^eAurdened by*the belching smoke, and lie^t 
• Upon their aching foreheads, dense and dank, 

•Till both felt youth within them fail and flag— 

E^en asjjie flame jvhich shot a fiery rag 
A fluttering moment llrough the murlty sky 
Ajjove the biack blast-furaiaces, then sank 
^gain bene^h,thdirori b?41 close-bound— 

And it wassail that they could do to drag 
Themselves along, ’neattf that dead-weight •f Stnoke 
Ovar the cinder-blasted, barren ground. 

Though ^tfully,and fretfullyeshe tal?6d. 

He never tairned his eyes to her, or spoke : 

And as he slouched with her along the,track 
TRat«skir^d a stupendoijf, lojyering mound,* 

With bstless e|«s, ^d o’’i^<5trained sinews slack, 
Jjhe^Wft a prjtted, puftkered lip, and frowned 
To think she ever should be wiiflfting out 


With this tongue-tied, sljw-^ftted, hulking lout, 
•A*,c»ld aijd dull and jifelesj as the sbg. ^ 

• * • ^ *«» 

Aid^all on edge, o’erwrought by the' cran.pt day 

, O^rtoflched, clofe stitblfing at her dull machine. 
It seined to her a girj^of seventeen 
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THE S1.AG 


Should lui^^at least, an hour of careless talking— 

Should havejeat least, an hour of life, out '»ak’.I..^ 

Beside a lover, mettlesome and gay— * 

Not through her too short Aeedpm doomed to lag 
Beside k sparkless giant, glum and grim, 

Till all her eager Jouth should Vraste away. 

Yet, e’ en as she looked askance at him— 

Well-knit, big-thewed, broad-chested, steaUy-eyedr- 
She dimly knew of depths uhe fcopld not sound ‘ 

In' this strong lover,, silent at her side; 

And, once again, her heart was touched with pride 
To imnk that he was hers, this strapping lad— 
Flack-haired, close-cropt, clean-skinned, and neatly 
clad . . . 

His chmson neckerchief, so smart'y tied— 

And hers alone, and more than gll ^he had 
In dll the world to her .. . and >et* so gra^'e ! 

If he would only shew thai he was glad 
To be with-her—a gleam, a spanc of fire, 
li spurt of flapie to -hoot into thes night, * 

A moment through the murky heavens to wave 
An eacsr beSoon of enKiudling light 
Th anawerTtJ ner young heart’s quick desire ! 

Yet, though he walked with dreaming eyes agaze. 

As; deep within a mound of slag, a cere 
Of unseen fire may smoUider many days, 

Till suddenly the whole heap glow ablaze, 

That seemed, but now, .dead cindet, grey and cold. 

Life smouldered in neart. The fire he fed 
,Day-tt)hg in tbv, tall furnace just ahead 
Frovi that frail gallery slung agahiSt the sky - 
. Had burned through all his being,^till the ore 
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THB SLAG 


,Gl*wed Though^o surface-stream^ gold 

iiihiUBn ^lag of speech was his to spliy 
Unceaslligly, the burning nj^tal still ” 

Seethed in him, ♦om the br#fen furnice-side 
tp !*urst at any moment <n a tide ' 

Of whitest molten irod o’er the moifld . •. . 


But^tiU he spoke? no wor^ as they strolled on • 
^nto tde early-gathering.Winter night: 

as she»watched the leapiag fuftiace-light, 

She had no thoiifeht of smouldering fires unsSed. .* 
■*The daylong clattefing whirr of her machine 
’ Hulrimed in her ears again—the straining thread 
And Eftihbing nee^lj starting through her head— • 
Unty the last dull gle&m of day was gone. . . 

• 

* When, all A once, uTOn ‘the right, 

A crackliflg crash,, a olWiding flare. . , 

•JT'ShiiT^r of cipders thr^ijgh the air ,. . 

^ ^incBof blocks of slag aslide . .•a 
And, far above them, in the 
The looming heap had opened wide 
A.b^ut a fiery,,gaping pit. . 

Ahdj startlec^^nd ^ha' at it, 

"^tii clasping hanjjs they stood astare, 

’Afid gaze(f upon the awful glye : 

And, as she^elt him^ clutch ter hand, 

§he^ seemed to know h^r heart’s ^esire, 
forevermore with^him to stand 
•In i^t enkindling blaze ot fire . . 

sucMenlA he teif her side ; ■ 

And 5 farted scrambling up the heap: 

• ■* 13 



THE SLAG 


Anc, '^looking up, wi h stifled cry, 

She ^w, against the glowing sky. 
Almost upon the pit’s red brink, 

/i little lad* stock-stiR w«th fright 
Before the^blazing pit oV dread 
Agape'before him in the night, 

' Where, playing castles on the height 
Since noon, he’d fallen, spent, asleep 
And dreaming he was home in bed . 


With brain afire, too strained to think. 

She watched her lover climb and leap 
From jag to jag 
Of broken slag ... 

And ftill he only sehmejl t5 cibcp . . . 

She felt that he would ney^r reach 
That*^ittle lad, though bS should climb 
Until.the end of tin»e . . . • 

•And, as she fdoked, the bhming breach 
GapfeQ suddehiV’mbre'wide... 

( 'Ki^sfag'cgain began to slide, 

Afnd Crash into th<e pit. 

Until the dazed lad’s feet 
Stood on the edge of it. “ 

She'saw him reePand fall.. . 

And thought him dOne for . , . then, 

Her lover, brave and tall. 

Against the gMe arid heat, , 

A very*fire-bright god of men 1 
He stooped .. . and novP^he knew the lad 
W?is safe with Robert, after all. 
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An^Vhile she watcfte^, a throng of fp’k • 
by the crash and flare, * f 
fta(>gathered round, though no '^ne spoke; 

But all st#od terror-sS-fcken thdte, 

» With lifted eyes aifd indrawn breath, 

I^ttl theS'lad was'snatched frorA death 
Upon the very pit’s edge, when, 

As Robfertjpicked him up, and turned, , 

' A s^h ran throyglt’the’crowd ; and fear 
Gavejjlace to joy, as cheer 0,9 cheer 
Sang through the kindled air . .. 

But still she ntjver uttered word, 

As though sh£ neither saw noi*heard; 

'■ Till as, at last, her lad drew near. 

She saw hka witfl tender care 
Over tlie sobbing child who lay 
Satfe in his,arms, lmd hug him tight 
^“Vbgainst his breastr^his brow flight ^ 

With eager, lovSig e.yes that’ Surnecf 
Iniiis transfigured face aflrfJRe . . . 

And even when the parents caiy^ 

, It almost seemed that Jio was loth 
To yieid them up their little son; 

As’ though fje lad were his by right 
Of rescue, from the pit’ji adge won. 

j 

a * a i 

•3 A > *# a ^ 

^ Then, as his eyes met hers»B^ie felt 
^ An answering thrill of tenderness • 
■>Run,,quic4cenirgythrough her breast; anid)!!^ 
,^tood quivering there, with envious eyqj, 



T^'E 3LAG 

Andrstricken with ? strange distress, 

As (^ickly homeward through the.nig*'' 
The hapPy parents bore their boy 

c '' , 

r ' 

And then, about her refiling bright. 

The vWiole night seemed to her to melt 
In one fierce, fiery flood of joy. 



. , ’ DEVIL’S EDGE 

7 > , • 

All night I^ay on Devi’s Edge, 

Along an 6verhanging ledge 
Between thcr^ky and sea: 

, And as I rested ’waiting sleej), 

‘Jilje windlt»s,sky and soundless deep 
, In one dim, bliJb infinity 
Of stftry peac«^^compassed me. ' 

* • 

^ 9 

And I remqmberiJd, drowsily, * 

I’^^w ’mid the hill| fest night yd lain 
Bffside a singing^noorland biftrn; * • 

And waked at dawilj to* feel'tJie rain *• 

Fall on my face, as on the fern^<^'* * ; 
/rhat drooped about my heather-bed» 

And he’T by^oon the wind had blown 
The^last gre^ shred from out the sky, 

.f^nd blew my homespuii jticket dry, 

^s I stjOod on^the,toi^iftost stone 
Th:^t crowns th^ cairn on Qawksh^w Head, 
t And caught a^gleam of far-bif^sea; 
jAnd heard the wind sing in the ber>» ^ 

Like thost^far waters calling me: 

When, my heart answering to the call, 

J 1 ly 



f followed down ttfi seaward stream^ 

By silent, pool and singing fall; ' ’ 

Till with a^ quiet, k'^en content, 

J watched the sun, a'cricnson ball, 

Shoot through grey seas.a fiery glean\, ■ 
Then sink in opal deeps from sight. 


And with the coming oh oj night. 

The wind had dropped: and as I lay, 
Ret'-acing all the iiappy day, . 

And gazing long and dreamily 
Across the dim, unsounding sea. 

Over the far horizon came ' 

A sudden sail of amber flrme; 

And soon the new moon rode on high 
Through cloudless'deeps of cfystal sky. 


Too holy seemed the .light for sleep: 

And yet, I ruust have sle,^t, it seems; 
roi*,'^ouddenly, I woke to hear 
.‘.(Stiaiij,' voice singing, shrill and clear, 
.Oown in a gully hlack and deep , 

That cleft the beetling crag in twrm. 

It seemed the very voice of f^reams 
Th’t drive hag-ii^den souls in fear 
Through echoing, unearthly vales. 

To plunge in black, slow-crawling streams, 
Seeking to drown that cry, in vain .. . 

Or sc-ne sea creature’s voice that wails , 
Through blind, .white banks of fog unlifting 
To God-forgotten sailors drifting 

i8 . 
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DEVIL'’S /tbGE. 

Rufi^rless to death 
heard, 

Though tw wind kirfqji, 

Anicybrea,th 
\%s.in my hair . ,. 

ASd clutched my heart with cold despair . 
But, as the wild song died away, 

^'h«re canlte a kitting break 
^hft shivered tw a sobbing fall; 

And seemetf half-human, afte* all... 


And yet, wH&t foot could find a track 
In that de^ gully, sheer and black . . . 
Ahd singing Vj^dly in the night! 

So, v^ndering I lay awake. 

Until the aomtug of trts light 
Brouglit day’s familiar ^esence back. 

• * \ 

ju s^vn by the harhpSr-mouth that d^^, 

A fishentold th^tal^to me.* \ 

Thtee months before, while out at sea. 
Young Philip Burn was lost, thq^f^n hc*C 
.ftf^ne knew, and ijone would ever kifbw. • 
The bcift becalmed at noonday lay . . . 
An^not a rifipfe on the sea . . . 

4nd Philip standing in tlfe bow, 

When iiis six conwadgs went below 
To sleep away jin hoyr or so, ^ • 

Dog-tired with workin® dajfend night, 
^hile he kept wa^ch .. . and not a^qjmd 
1 ’hey heard, unflfj at set of sun 
They woke ; and coming up, they*foun<4 
• ’ 19 



DEV L’S EDGE. 

The deck was emp.y, Philip gone^ 

Yet not another boat in sight..." 

And not a, ripple on the sea. 
oHow he had vanishedj-iione cpuld tell. 
They ^nly. knew the lad was dead 
They’d left but now, alive and well... 
And he, poor fellow, newly-wed . . . 

And when they broke.^♦he'news to her. 

She spoke no word to anjTon^: 

But sat all d^y, aird would not stir—; 

’'Just staring, staring in the lire, 

With eyes that never seemedito tire; 

Until, at last,^the day was 4one, 

And darkness came; when .■■hi. would rizt, 
And seek the door with queer, wild eyes; 
Arid wander singin," all t*';? niglit 
Unearthly songs ^^eside the sea: • 

But always the first blin' oV light 
Would find her back at her own door. 

’Twas Winter when I came once more 
l'(if that’ey village by the shore : 

And%s, at night,'^clintbed the street, , 

I heard a singing, low and £''’eet,' 

‘ Within si cottage near at hanfi: 

Ant? I was glad awhile to stand 
And listen by the gl^wiilg pane : 

And asi-I hfarjsened^that sweet strain' 
Brought bacft't'he n’ght wher. I had lain 
Awpdc'e on Devil’s Edge . . . 

And now I kne\f the voice again, 

Sc'different, free of pain and fear— 


20 
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devil’s EliCE 

• ’ . / * 

Its tevior turned to teRderness— 

same voice'none the lesJ, 
Thougif singing now scytrue and ctear 
And drawing nigh the ytndow-ledgc, 
€ watched the mojthiJ^sing to rest 
Th^lfaby snuggling to her breastt 
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THE LILAC TREE 

“ I PLANTED her the filac tree 
Upon our wedding (Jay : ' * 

w<ien the time of blossom came, 

With her dead babe she lay . . ^ 

And, as I stood beside the bed. 

The scent of lila’c filled the room/ 

And alwayc \fhen I smell th«f bloom, 

I think upon the dead.” 

He spoke: and, speiking, saiiptered on, 

Tht, yovng girl by his side ; 

And th^n they talked no^ifiore of death. 

Blit only of th% fiappy tJiingS , 

Tiiat Ijifrst their buds, and spread their wings, 
iVib fere*ak’fis song at Whitsuntide, 

Th4t bAst to bloom at Whitsuntide,* 

And bring the summer in a breath. 

And, 4.1 they talkecJ, Hie young girl’s life , 
Broke into bloom and* |ong; , , 

And, one^with alUthe happy flings 
That burst thei* Jluds^and sprejad their wings/ 
, Her v§rf blood was singing, 

*/m«l 0 t her pulses ringing ;*' 

Life Jingled through her, sweet and strong, 

22 



THE LltACflTREE 

• 1 . 

Fromi^fecret sources springing: 

^nd, once, a quiclfening strife * 

Of nojiffi and fears was4n her heaft. 
Where only Wonderip^oy had bdien; 

!Vn(^ kindling witjj a sudden light, 

Her ^yes had sight • 

Of things unseen: 

And, in a flash, a^woman grown, 

*\\5th f)angs of kngwlddg#, fierce and keen, 
Shi knqw strafige things unknown. 


A year went by: at Whitsuntide, 

He brought hS home, a bride. 

He^lanted ifti*n# lilac tree 
Upon tj^eir wedding day : 

And strange <iisfteSs canK over her. 

As on th? bed s^e lay : • 

For is he stood beside the bed, • 

The scent jof lilac fiUai the rooiTj. 

Hei^eart knew well he smelPthe bldbrr?. 
And thought upon thl; dead. 

Yet, she was glad to be his wife: y'' ’ 

4n^ when, the blossom-time was past, • 
►per dayssno more were overcast; 

‘^nd deep she^ank of life: 

And, thronged with happj fcousehold c^es. 
Her bus^ days went pleasantly: 

Her 4>ot was light fipon the ftairs; ^ 

«A.nd every room rang RierrilfJ,* 

•^d merrily, and merrily, • 

With soeg dhd mirth, for upto her 

heart seemed hers, and hers alone : 
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Until new dreams began to stir 
Her wondering breast 4ith bliss unkn^w* 
Of some new*miracle tji^be; •• ^ 

And, though she moved quiefly, 

And seldom sang, yet, happily, 

From hapVy dUwn to happy* night 
Tfie mother’s eyes shone bright. 

• 

.But, as her time drew fteaf, , 

Her heart was fiiled wfth fear: 

Aud.when the lilao»burst to bloom,* 

And brought the Summer in a breath, 

A presence seemed to fill the room, 

And fill her heart “with death: ' 

And, as her^hiftband lay asleep, 
Besidejie*, on the bed, ^ 

Into her breast the thought vftulJtreqp 
Tifcat he was dreaming of thg^cfcad. 

And all liie mother’s heart in her . 

Was ma4 jyith ♦nother-jea!c*isy 
Of that sweet scented Jiliy trdb; 

Arfti, blti5d with savage ecstasy, 

Nigflt after il%ht she lay, 

Until th^blink of day, , 

With staring eyes and wild, 

H^.f-crazy, lest the lilac tree 
Should% ome betwixt Irim and his child. 

By day, her mother-tend/irn4ss . 

Was turned to |jrq«ding Jjitterpess, 
Whene’er she lo*i%d upon the Woom: 
And, if,pHb slept at all at night, 
flCer^i^art would waken in alffight 
To sn»ell th6 lilac in the gloom : 



THK niLAC TREE 

I ♦ 

' And, ^en it rainea, it seemed to her,, 
fftsh.^en scent wis bitterer: * 
Thougl!^whW the blaz^^f morning came. 
And floodet^ll thejr^tm, * 
^h%p§rfume burnt her heart like flame. 
As, in the dark, * 

One night she lay, 

^^^ask thought shot 
T^roflgh her hot iieart: 

And, from a sjikrk 
Of smouldeiing wrong, 

Hate burst tojire. 

Now, quaking cold, 
quiveimgliiot, 

^ith breath indrtwn, 

Throu^ time qjjtgld, 

She ’vwi^d Sawn 
Thag lagged too4ofg 
For her desire. 

And when, at lasf, at jprq^k dl" Say, 
Her^usband rose, and went his way 
About his daily toil, 

too, hrose, an4 dressed, 

^4Vith fren?y in lier breast; 

•Anistole downstairs, and took a spade, 
A#id digged aboul^e lili<f roots. 

And lai# them bare o^soil: 

Then", with a jagged b^fide, 

•she hacked and sls&hed the*«ked roots— 
•ghe hacked and slashed with frantic R^d, 
iTntil tBe li!ac sd&fce might stand; 

• And then again jjie soil she laid 

25 



THE LILACTT^EE 

^bout the Weeding roots— 

(It seemed to her, the saV ran red 
About the writhing rool|'^) 

But^now her heart was ea^d of strife, 

Since she had sapped the lilacie life; ^ 

And, frenzy-sp&t, she dropped the knife : 
Tlfen, dizzily she cfept to bed,, 

And lay all day as one nigh dead. 

That night a sudden stprm awokd, 
And>6truck the slunfbering earth to life : 

And, as the heavens in thunder b^ke, 

She lay exulting in the strife 
Ofjlash and peal,* 

And gust and^%in; 

For now, die thought: the li^lj^ing-stroke 
Will lay the lilac low; * 

And he need never kntiw 
How I . and then, again. 

Her hearfeyent^old with Alidad, 

As ^e remembareS th^t (Jie k^hife 
Stiff lay tj^neath the lilac tree . . . 

A hjmdlng flabh, 

A lull, a Arash, , 

A rattling peal . . . 

An|^ suddenly. 

She felt lier senses re^l«i 
And, crying out: “ The Ijnifi! -.The ki^fe ! ” 
,Her pangs were^Jn^er . ,. , 

• Dawn was red, 
AVhen shf Swoke upon the b^ 

To lifty-and knew h6r babe ^5s dead. 

£he rose: add cried out fearfu^y: 
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THl^ BILAC TRJEE 



But, when SRe wak^d Again at nRon, 
An(i looked upoQ her sleeping child; 
An<i laid her hand’upon its head, • 

No more the mcjther’s heart*was wild, 
Fgr Jjiate’and fe^ were dead; 

Jnd*all her breeding bitterness 
Broke into tears of tendgjrness* 

• 

And, not a word the father said 
About the lilac, lying dead. 

A week weSt and Whitsunti4k 
*Came<found: and, as she lay, , 
And Jpoked*flpofl*the nSwbom day. 

Her husTsand, Ijpr]^ by hSr side, 

Spo^e to het very tenderly: 

“ Wife, ’tis again otjf^wedding day, 

, Anowe jyill platft a lila<^treS * 

In memory of the babe that died.” 

T^y planted a wWte lilac tree . 

,Upon thdlr wejjding day : 

An^ when the <toe of blossom came. 
With kindly hear* they 
The sunlight st^reamed upon the bed. 
The^cent of lilac Riled the j:o(m: , 
And, as they gmelhthe bresnjigdg bloom. 
They thought upoj the dead. 
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THE OLD MAN ' 

c 

r ■ 

The 8p,at put in at dead of night; 

And, when I reached the house, ’twas sleeping dark. 
I knew my gentlest tap would be a s^rk 
To set my home alight: 

My mother ever.Jistening in her sLep 
For my re^nwng step, would leap 
Awake with welcome; and my £Jlher"S:eyes 
Would twinkle merrily to %reet me : 

And my young sister would run down to meet'"me 
With sleepy sweet surprise. 

And y^ft, ai^ile, I lingered 
Upon \He Sireshold, listening; 

And watchetf the -cold stars gligjening, • 

And seemed to hear the deep 
Calm^>4eathing of the house asle/p-c 
In easy sleap, so deep, t almost^beared to break it; 
f*Slfd, even as I fingered , 

T^e knocker, loth jto wake it. 

Like some uncanny cniling 
p5,news frcjoFotherwhere, 

I felt''a cdW breath in my hair. 

At though, witlfchin upon my shoulder. 
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•• 

•One waited hard, upon my heel, 

Wiii jf eyes of st^l, ^ 

Though well^knew thaWnot a soul was there, 

• • 

• 

Untff, at last, groWhJbolder, 

I rapped; and in a twinkling^ 

The houses was all* afire 
•4Vith ^Jelcome in the nigl\t: 

I Fii«t, in my moth^’s r^m, a li|htj 
cAnd then, her foot upon tfle jtair; 

, A bolt, shot back; a candle’s flare: 

A happy cry; «nd to her breast 
Sfee i^ugged her heart’s desire 
^ AnS*hushed Isf f(jp.rs to rest. 

• 

Then, ^iveriag in*?f>e ke*n night air. 

My sleepy sister, Ja|jghing tame; 

And 5rew us in; and stirred to flame * 
il’he s^uldering kit(j^kn-fire; and set , 

J’he Irettle^on the^indlin^redF: *« 

And, as I watched thS homely blaze. 

And thought of wandering days 
iV4it^sharp»regret; ^ . 

I jnissed nl^ father: then I heard 
SioT^e was still Ihbed ; 

•Ar^ had been ailing, for i day or so; , 

But, now was waging, if^I’d go . . . 

,My foot Steady on fhe stair, • ^ 

Ih answer to my mothe?s worf# 

Pteirned; and saw ij;i dull amaze, 

Bcffmd h»r, Ss she»^ood allmnaware, 
,.^na)ld*nian sitting in my father’s clt&ir. 
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r f * ^ 

A (Strange oilman . . . yet, as I looked at him, 
' Before my eyes, a dim [ ' 

Remembrance seemed tonWim y 
Of so(pe old man, who’d luJked about the boat, 
While we were still at sea ; - ^ 

And who hai crouched beside me, at the oar. 
As we had rowed ashore; r 
Though,* at the time. I’d taken little note, 

J felt I’d seen that strangl old man before : 
But,Jiow he’d comfc to fc^cW me, 

» Unknown ... * 

And to be sitting there ... , 

Trhen I recalled the cold breath in my hair, 

* When I stood, alone, ^ 

Before the bolted door. 


And now my mother, wcmdering sore 
To see me stare and stare, ^ ' 

So strangely, at an empty clyir, 

Tumefi, tso’'^;" andjsaw the ol<?n\an there. 


And a^^sht turned, he slowly raised 
His dreopirtg head * * ‘ 

And looked upon her with her hu^and's eyes. 
She ^t^od, a moment, dazed 
And watch||d him slower Vise, 

,, though to come to her: ^ 

' Then, with a fry, |he«ped 
Upstairs, ere I coul^Vltir. 

• 

I let her go^ alone: 
footstep overhead: 
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1 heard^her drop beside the bed, 
low«rT®|ken moan.' 

«r» / 

Y«t, I could only stafc and stare 
Upoif rrfy father’s empty chair. 



TrtE HAR£ 

• 

My hands were hottipon aJiarc, 
Half-strangleS, struggMig in a snare— 
My knuckles at tier warm wind-pipe— 
When suddenly, her eyes shot jjack, 
Big, fearful, staggering and black : 
^nd, ere I knew, my grip wa^skck; 
And I was clutching empty Sir, 
Half-mSd, half-gKld »fcj»i^lqjft luck . 
When I awoke besit^ the staclc.* 


’Twa*just the minute when the.snipe, 

As yi«(jgh c^ck-wakeifey, every 
An hour ere^dawn,*dagt in Snd out, 

The mist-wreaths filling*syke and slack,* 
intfflutter wheeling round about, 

/fhd Srumming out the Sfitwmer night. 

1 lay star-gazing yet a bit; • * 

A'hen, chilly-skinned, I sat^plight. 

To s^rug the shivere from my back; 

And, drawing out a strawy to,suck, , 

My teeA nipu^fl through it,at a bite . » 

The liveliest !h<P is out of plu*k 
An l^r ere dawn—a taqje cock-sparrow-^*^ 
cold stars Ihiver tffrflugh fiis fiiarrow. 
Atm wet mist soaks his m(^ther-wit. 
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But,*hs tlie snipe dropped, one by ono^ 

. Apd'onejJjv one the st^rs blink^ out; 

I knew'’fw&lild only ne^d the sun 
To send th^huddersnight about: 

Ai\d, as the clear. East faded white, 

I watched and wearied for the sun— 

The jolly, welcoipe, friendly*sun— 

'I'^e jleepy sluggard of a sun 
'I^rat’still kept snoozing ?)ut of sight. 
Though well he knew'’S;s night* was done 
And, after all, he caught md* dozing. 

And leapt up,, laughing, in the sky 
Just as my lazy eyes were closing: 

Anti’it was-^OD^ as gold to lib 
Full-length amorfg the straw, and feel 
Vhe da7 wax W£yapps-®='®ry‘’minute, 

As, glowjjig glad,’from head to heel, 

I so^ed and roSeS rejoicing in it. . 

. When from the corner of my eye, 

Upo;ijb#‘!Jl.5n'iery kr^vVe har^-by; 

;\Vith long lugs c^cke^, and eyes’astarc^ , 

, Yet all serene, I saw a hare. 

■ Upjin my helly in tlje strait, , > 

I„lay, and watchAi her sleek her fur, 
Ks.^daintily, with’^well-licked paw, 

,^Sh^ washed her face and ndbk and ears^ 
Then, clean and.comelj in the sun, 

, She kiiked her he^pls ujj, full «!if/>in, > 

Xs if she did n^t caft a pin 9 
Tltough she should jump out of her sk'^, 
AnS leapt and lollbped, fred of fears, 
,Un5il my heart frisked round with hSr. 
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“ And yet, if I but lift my head, 

You’ll scamper off, young Puss,” I said. 

“ Still, I can't lie, and watch you i^/iay. 

Upon my belly half-the-<iay. 

T he Lord alone knows where I’m going : 
But, I had best be getting there. 

I^ast night I loosed you from the snare— 
Asl/^ep, or waking, who’s for knowing !— 
So, I shall thank yoH now for showing 
■VVhich art to take to hjbtrg me where 
My luck awaits me. When you’re ready 
To start. I’ll follow on your track. 

Though slow of foot, I’m sure and steady . 
She pricked hen ears, then set »hem baU«.;, 
x\nd like a shot was out of sight; 

And, with a happy heart and light, 
x\s quickly I was on"my feet; 
yVnd following the Vay sh^ v’ent, 

Keen as a lurcher on the scent,. 

Across the Iftather and the bent; 

Across the quaking, moss ai.d peat., 
of ctfhrsc, I lost her soon enough, 
i'or ftioorland tracks are steep and rough; 
.^d hares, are made of rymbler stuff j 
Than any lad of seventeen. 

However lanky-legged andTorgh, 
However, kestrel^^d and keen : 

And I’d at last to stop and qat 
The litt’e bijt^of bread and peat 
Left in my ptdSet overn^ht. « 

So, inita hollow, snug and green, 

'• I 's^ beside a buin, and Sipped''' 

Thi; dry bread in an icy pool; 
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•• * 

Atfd munched a breakfast fresh and.pool. . 

Arwl then sat gaping Jike a fool . . . 

For, riglAbefore my irery eyes, 

With lugs‘S:ock,,and eyes astare, 

I saw again th% selfsame hare. 

» • • • • » 

So, up I jumped, and off She slipped: 

And I kept si^t of her until 
f stumbled in »hole, 3hd tripped ; 

And came a heavy,*iBiedlon^spill: 

And she, ere I’d the wit td risCf 
Was o’er tire hill, and out of sight: 

And, sore and shaken with the tumbling, 
^\jWfsick«r »fmy foot for sfumbling, 

I cursed nay lu?k, aad went on, grumbling, 
The way her fl^ijjg4lS«ls ^ad fled. 


The sk^ was (j^o|jdless dverhead; 
Aifc just alive with larks asinging : * 

And, inji^inkling,(I was svv*ginj^, 
_ 1 _. % •11 _ 1 * 1 _ .1 


AdR^ssthe winiyftills, ligffihearted. 

A kestrel at my JofeHtep started. 

Just pouncing on a frightened mouse,< 

,Ajd huiig o’erhead with •wings ^-hov^r: 
'Througl^rustliag heath an adder darted : 

A hundred rgbbits bobbed to cover; 

.STweasel, sleek and rugfy*red, ^ 
^Popped out of sight as quick as winking : 

I sa^ a^grizzled ^xen slinking • 

Behind a clupkin^bAod ijtfpouse 
I Jhat rose and cackled at my coming^ 

Aid aU ahwut m^wway ware flying ' 

The ^peewit, with their slow wing#.crealiipg 
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And little^jack-snipe darted, drumming:' 
'And now and then a gplden plover 
Or redshank piped wijh reedy whistle. 

Bpt never shaken bent or thistle 
Betrayed the quarry I was se,eking; 

And not an i'astant, anywhere 
Did I clap eyes upon a hare._, 

T* 

r So, travelling still, the twilight caught me: 
And as I stumbled op,#.! muttered : 

“ A deahof luck tne hare has brought me ! 
The wind and I must spend together 
A hungry night among the heather. 

I’d her here . . And as i^uKered, 

I tripped, and heard a frightened squeal; 
And dropped my i,ands,in,^time to feel' 
The hare just bolting "twixt my feet. 

;She slij^ed my clutch: am". T stood there. 
And cjjrsed that devil-littered hate. 

That, left, me stranded in Jjie dark 
In that wide Waste oi quaggy peat 
Beneatli black night without a spark ; 
l^henV looking up, I saw a flare 
Upon a far-off hill, and ss^d: 

“ ^y God, the heather is afirl: 1 
i^jt’s mischief at this time of yea. . . .” 

And tlign, as one bright flame shot higher, 
And booths and vans 5tood ov.t quite clear 
My wits 4amp,^^ck in^ my jiead; 

And I remembefed Brou^ Hill Fair. 

And, ap I stumbled towards the glare, 
f khew the sudden kindliri^meant * 

Thd Fair was over for the d^y; 
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•• 

And all the cattle-folk away; 

And f,-?f,^-folk and tinkers n*>w 
Were lighJing suppe* fires without 
Each caravan afld tooth and tent. 

And, as I clinibiid the stiff hilj-brcwv, 

I^uite forgot my lucky l^are. 

I’d soqjething*else to think about: 

F(K well I kn?w thercjjs broken meat 
For empty bellies ^fter fair-^me; 

And looked to have’?rot^l rare time 
With something rich and prime to eat: 

And then lie and toast my feet 
A^yiight beside the biggest fire. 

But, even as I neared the first, 

A pleasant,,wl»f!^t"Si;^wing burst 
From But a sm(^ing pot a-bubble-: 

Alld, as I stopped behind the folk * 

Who sprjgjled aroujid, and w^tched% seething 
A%tJ^n hea^ Ay eage»brS^thi^, 

And, tftrning, caugkt nSy hungry eyt^f 
And called out to me : “ Draw in nigjier. 
Unless jou find it too nvich trouble t 
Sr you've a ng?e?or better tare. 

And go to supper with the Squire . . . 

You’ve got 5ie hungry parson’s air! ” 

And all looked up, and took the jolfe. 

As J daopped*glatily^o th^ groun^ 

Among Hiem, WhgreAheyil^ljf^y gazing 
Upon the bubbling and the blazing.. 

My ey^s if ere (^juizled bjj ftie fire 
At first; and then I glanced around; 

.^d, in those swarthy, fire-lit faces— 
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. Thoujrh drowsing in the glare and heat 
And snuffingKhe warm savour in,^--' 
Dead-certaii\ of theirTSll of me?*^— 

I* felt the bit between tlie 'ceeth, 

The flyipg l^eels, the brol^en traces, ' 

^nd heard the highroad ring beneath 
The trampling hoofs : and knew them kin. 
'I'hen for the first ti^ie, stan&ing there ' 
Behind the woman who .Jiacf hailed me, 

*[ saw a girl with^eycS' astare 
That looked in terror o’er my head : 

And, all at once, my courage failed me . . . 
For now again^and sore-adre^d, 

>>Iy hands were hot upon a i\are>* 

'i’hat struggled, strangling in the snare ... 
Then once more as ^ET gl?l -toftd clear. 
Before me—quakir^ cold yvith fear" 

''l saw the hare look from her eyes . . . 

o # ' 

And rtifen, a* la»t, I turi^d,to see 

What j^eld her scardd, f. saw a man— 

4 fat^man with dull eyes aleer— 

\Fithi|^ the shado\^ of the van : , 

i^nd I was *on*the point To pse t 

To send him spinning ’mid ^.he wheels, 

^And twist his nec^c-between his heels, ' 

And ^op his leering grin with mud . . . 

And would have dontf it rn a'tick . . 

# ' > 
When, sudd(?^.j,’.„aliv^ w^h'fright/ 

She started, wiA red, parted lips, 

^^^s^tbdugh she ^pssed w^i’^ cony^ t 9 grip*-., 

An^ turned her black eyes full on me, . . 

Ana, as I looked into theirelight, 



rfTHE HARg 

iSy heart forgot the lust of fight, , 

^id Something shot me to ^le quick, 

And ran like wildfirt through my blood, 
And tingled to «rnjP finger-tips . . . 

And, in a daaeling flash, I knew 
^d never been alive before . *. . 

And she was,mine for evermore. 

• • 

While all the<)thers* lept asnore' 

In caravan and t^i'*that night, 

I lay alone beside the fire; • 

And star^ into its blazing core, 

With eyes that would not shut or tire, 
^eSaus»tl*! best of all was true. 

And they looked still into the light 
Of tier eyes,J)i)jning*e-s^r bright. 

Withyi t^e brightestfcjial for me . . . 

^^nce more,«I^w her, as she started. 

And glanced at me with red lips pitted : 
Jiri ,'ifcl^^ie loo^efl, the^rigPtehadnhjre 
Had^led he^eye^ amd, mefrily, *; ^ 

She smiled, with fine teeth flashing whit^ 
As though she, too, wgre happy-he^tec^. . . 
?Then |he had taembled suddenly, • 
And dropped her eyes, as that fat man 4 
Stepped fiftm the shadow of the van. 

And joined the circlft, as the pot 0 
Wa&hfted off, jndf piping-hot, 

Tfie S»per ateamc^ in 'S’^ooien^owls. 

Yet, she h&d hardly touSRea a bite: 

,And nejer raised her eyes all nigl^. 

To mine again: but on the coals. 

As* I sat sterijig, she had stared— 
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The black curls, shining round her head 
' From under the red kerchief, tied 
So nattily beneath hej chin— 

^nd she had'stolen off4o jjed 
Quite early, looking dazed and scared, 
Then, all agSjpe and sleepy-eyed, 
lire long the othefirs had turned in: 

And I was rid of that fat majs, ' 
Who slouched away tb his own van. 

• 

And now, before her van, I lay. 

With sleepless eyes, awaiting daj^: 

And, as I gazed upon the glare, 

I heard, behind,''a gentle stir:'» *• 

And, turning round, I looked on^ner 
VVhe'e she stood fti the liyle^^stair 
Outside the van, with*listen*ng mr—^ 
And, in her eyes, the hunted hare . . . 
And t^en, I saw her slip away, 

A buntjjg. underneath her ^rni, 

VCithpnt a single glaijce at mt. 

I lay a'moment wondering, 
hiy heart a-thump like anything. 

Then, fearing she should gome to hkrm, 
I fose, and followed speedily* 
tVhere she had vanished in the t*ight. 
And, a\^she heard my step behind. 

She started, and stopt <Jead wijh fright: 
Then blurtder|d on as^if stru^^k blica; ‘ 
And now as I wk^ht up n^ith her,' 

Just as^he took tjie moorland track, 

I* saw the hare’s eyts, big diri black . 
She made as though she’d double back! 
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Bfft, when she looked into my eygs^ 

SIk stood quite still and di(^not stir. . . 
And, picking up herrfallen pack, 

I tucked iJ^neatJi my arm ; afid she 
^us^took her luck quite quietly. 

A| she must take what chanc& might come, 
And would ngt have it otherwise, 

^Aj;id talked hjto the night with me. 

Without a woi^ acrofs the fells. 

• • 

And, all about us, throu^ the,night. 

The mists were stealing, cold and white, 
Down every rushy syke or slack : 

,!^i!T*soc» titfe moon swun§ into sight: 

And, as w5nt, my heart was lights 
And singing likg a b«n#in flood f 
And in myeaA wer(#tjnkling bells : 

My body wa«tl»rattle(f drum ; 

And fifesiwere shrilling through mj^lood 
T^at suaslfier niah% to thinl^htH^e ^ 

Was tjalking^irough Jhe worid witb.^me.* 

# • 

But when the air with da^n was chM, 

As we were traveling flowr^a^iill, • 

She broke he^silence with low-gobbing 
And told l]*r*tale, her bosom throbbing 
As though her very heart were shaj^en 
With fear she’d jtet J)e overtaken . . . 

Sh«’d l^ays Uved in carav^s—• 

Her fatroiis, gaj as*any V^s, 

•Grass-green, picked out tyith red a^ yellow 
^nd glitfering fefave with burnished bms* 
ThSt sparkled in the sun like fltffne, 
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• • 

^And window curtains, white as snow . . 

But, they hadjfiied, ten years ago, * 

'Her parents both, when fever cpne . . . 

And they were buried, ?id* by side. 
Somewhere beneath the wayside grass < 

In times of sickness, they kept wide 
?)f towns and busybodies, so# 

No parson’s or policeman’s tficks 
' Should bother them when iiT a fix 
{ler father ne^er couM abide 
A black coat or a blue, poor man . . . 

And so. Long Dick, a kindly fdUpw, 

When you could^keep him from the can. 

^d Meg, his easy-going wifj, * 

Had take^n her into their van ; 

AtidTcept her sinc^ hbr pati^r^s ^jed . 

And she had lived sg nappy life, 
llntil Fjt Pete’s young wifS \^hs taken . . 

But, eiwr since, he’d pestered hqjV . . 
^nd«htW”are3 scarcely*bpeathe or stir, 

Lg,st idle should see his fy^es aieer . 
y^nd many a night she’d lain and shaken, 
Aijd v^y nearly di^ of fear— 

'I'Rough safe*‘Ulbugh withhi tjie van. 

With Mothtr Meg and her gQod-man— 

Tor, since Fat Petf was Long fiick’s friendf 
And th«y were thick Snd sweet as honey; ‘ 

And Dicl^owed Pete aPpol of'monej^,' 

She knew too»f<ift_how»it yiuBt en^. . 

And she would rmher lie stone dead 
Bf neatif the waysMe grassjihan w%d 
Witfi leeriqg Pete, and live the life, 

Andfdie the death, of his first wife . . . 
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• • 

>yid 50 , last night, clean-daft with dread, 
She’d bundled up a^ack alld fled .. . 

When all the sftbbing tale was out, 

"Sh^ dried her eyes, and lookgd nibout, 

As though she’d left all £ear behind, 
And^ut of sight were out of mind. 

"Then, when dav^ was burning reS, 

“ I’m hungry as ^ hawk ! ” ghe said ; 

And from the bundle tci)k out bread. 

And, at the happy end of nigtit. 

We sat Whether by a burn: 

A «4 a^Jhick slice, tusi by turn; 

^nd laufh€(^and kissed between e^ch Wte. 

• • ^ * • 

Then, up^igliid} an^on our way 

We ^elit; and^trampdd the livelong da^ 
iThe moorlMd trackways, steep aijd rougff. 
Though’tj»ere was little fear^^uglh 

'fhat they atouIH ftllow^n ©ur ^^t? 

• ^ • 

J^nd then again a shiny aight • ^ 
jAmoijg the honey-scented heather. 

We wandered iit the moorfbfese bright,- 
Together thsough a land of light, 

A lad and lass alone with life. 

And^merrily we laughed togetherf 
V^h'feB. starting up*from deep, '^e heard 
The ^k-grtmje ttllkip^t^fhis wife • 
And “ Ofd Fat Pete ” she called ^e bird. 

• • •• •* ^ • 

months and more have cantered ov -. 

And, Wintenpast, we’re out again—* 
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•• 

, We’ve left the fat and weatherwise 
^To keep their^oops and reeking sties, 
And eat theii; fill of o^en-pies, • 

While we win free and out%.gain 
To take potlt^k beneath the* sky 
^ith sun and mo 9 n and wind and rain. 
Six happy months . . . and ySt, at night, 
I’ve'often wakened ir^affrighf. 

And looked ugon her lyijig t^ere, 
!6eside me sleepir^g qtfietly, 

Adread that Vhen she waked. I’d see 
The hunted hare within her eyea*' 


• 90 

Aiid, only last night, as I slept’ 
Beneath the shelter of a stack .. . 

■ 5 -^ Ifknds were ho^ uj^on 
'Half-strangled, strugfhng.»in the snu-f^ 
fl^hen, suddenly, her eyes sfiof back. 
Big, fearful, staggering and blacl^/ 
Ajid *r#4? knew, nsy grif) yas slack, 
Aigl I,was clutching ^mpt^ air . * 
Bglt-upnght from^y sleep f leapt. .. 
Hey plajie was empty in the straw . . 
.\rfi then, wit> Quaking hSart^ I saw» 
Tlfct she wate standing in the pi|ht, 
leveret cuddled ty her breast *. . 


I spoke nc^word ; but, as the light . * ^ 
Through bank'j|^£*East<grn jlcwd wy breaking. 
She turned, and s^ that I was vfaking: 

Aigd tol^ me how she coule^not re^ ; ^ 

And,'rising jn the night, she’3 found 
Thisfiaby-hare crouched on the ground 
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And she haSi nursetlfit quite a while : 
Bu^ nqw, she’d better let it go . . f • 
tt» mother would be fretting^o . . . 

A mother’s 4eart. • 

* * I saw her smile, 

"Jfnd look at me with tender syps : • 
Atftl as I looked into theii^ light, 

My foq}ish, feaWul heart grew wise . . . 
’^Aifd now, I kn^v? thatrfiever there 
•I’d see again the stertled har^ 

Or need to dread the dre<ns of night. 
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